CHAPTER 19                               A WORLD DIES
J.T WAS so early that the gray of the coming autumn day had not even broken in the dark sky when Dr. Gregory burst into Barrack 5 and rudely awakened me. I was sleeping in my dress, as usual.
"Get up!"
"What's the matter, Gregory? What's happened?"
*TTou can go to Warsaw, if you want to "
If I want to? Good Lord! What was Gregory saying? Go to Warsaw? He had known how intense was my longing to see the city once more, before the unknown future swallowed up Barbarka and me.
<0To Warsaw?" I repeated incredulously.
"Yes, come on " He tugged at my sleeve impatiently "The Germans are sending their lorries, and some doctors and nurses, to evacuate whatever remains of the hospitals in the city. But hurry up, if you want to go "
Then I began to hesitate. There was something in Gregory's voice that made me think of things I had not thought of before*
"Gregory," I said, "how is it there? Can one, I mean-can one remain there?"
"Would you dare yourself?* he looked at me sharply.
"I don't know,* I said unhappily* "Are you going to?"
"No. But others do, you know."
Tin going," I decided "But I want to return."
"All right We are to gather at Gate 5T
There was a crowd of people by the guardhouse of Gate 5 when Gregory and I reached there. Among the nurses I saw Stephania, a children's doctor, happy because she had found her iance. Maria was also there; she had been ra*e of the wealthiest women in Warsaw, who